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weeks, when the season would be favourable, we were to
set off
On my arrival at Calcutta In the month of March, 1867,
Banks had introduced me to one of his gallant comrades,
Captain Hood, and afterwards to his friend Colonel Munro,
at whose house we were spending the evening".
The colonel, at this time a man of about forty-seven,
occupied a house in the European quarter ; it stood some-
what apart, and consequently beyond the noise and stir of
the great metropolis of India, which consists in fact of two
cities, one native, the other foreign and commercial
This English quarter is sometimes called M the city of
palaces," and certainly it abounds with palaces if the name
is to be applied to every building which can boast of por-
ticoes and terraces. Calcutta is a rendezvous for all the
orders of architecture* which English taste lays under con-
tribution when constructing her colonial capitals,
As to the residence of Colonel Munro, it was a simple
".bungalow/' a dwelling of one story raised on a brick base-
ment, and having a pointed pyramidal roof. It was sur-
rounded by a verandah supported on light columns. The
kitchens, offices, coach-house, stables, and out-houses, formed
two wings. A garden shaded by fine trees, and bounded
by a low wall, enclosed the whole.
The colonel's house was evidently that of a man in
circumstances. There was a large staff of servants,